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70  State  Street,  Boston, 
September  1,  1926. 

My  dear  Classmates: — 

In  view  of  the  inerea.sinf^  motor  traffic  and  all  tlie  many  other 
dangers  to  the  life  of  even  tlie  most  wary  and  care-taking,  I  have 
thought  it  best  to  send  you  now  a  little  account  of  our  Sexagin- 
tennial,  and  to  add  to  it  an  article  which  appeared  in  the 
Harvard  Advocate  of  September  19th,  18(j(i,  describing  our 
Graduation  in  the  preceding  July. 

And  now  do  take  good  care  of  yourselves,  looking  forward 
serenely  and  hopefully  to  June,  1927. 

Meanwhile  and  always,  I  am. 

Yours  affectionately, 

Charles  E.  Stratton, 

Class  Secretary. 


For  the  l)Piiefit  of  tliose  of  the  Class  who  wi-rc  not  able  to 
attend  the  'Vk-bration  of  our  (iOtli  birthday.  1  will  state  that 
Abbott,  Dunbar,  Storey,  Stratton,  Ward  and  Wheeler  met  the 
eveninj;  before  Conimeneenient  at  the  Somerset  Club  in  Boston 
and  partook  of  the  viands  hereinafter  named. 


M  E  X  U 

Clear  Oxtail, 

Cod  Norvegienxe 

Grilled  SwEETriRi^Mi.  Brown  Sauce 
Green-  Peas 

Asparagus  Salad 
Cheese  and  Crackers 

Strawberries 

Vanilla  Ice  Cream 

Cakes 


June  23,  IP-'ti. 


Before  the  dinner  a  large  thermos  bottle  appeared,  deeorated 
with  a  fine  erimson  ribbon,  and  bearing  a  eard  as  follows, — 

To 
The  Class  of 

66 
do  ssvnj  aiij, 

KO}l^,J 


We  ventured  to  ojjeii  the  bottle,  sluilic  up,  pour  out  aud  drink 
its  contents,  and  we  found  tliem  good. 

The  table  was  adorned  with  some  beautiful  red  roses,  the  gift 
of  the  elder  daughter  of  our  friend  J.  Hampden  Robb,  L.  S.  '66, 
ohitua  1911,  Mrs.  Cornelia  Robb  Downs,  and  two  of  his  grand- 
children. 

After  dinner,  I  reed  hardly  say,  no  speeches  were  made.  We 
drank  to  Absent  Friends — and  Thackeray's  verses  were  re- 
peated,— ■ 

"Evenings  we  knew,  happy  as  this, 
Faces  we  miss,  pleasant  to  see. 
Kind  hearts  and  true,  gentle  and  just, 
Peace  to  their  dust!" 

We  did  not  keep  late  hours;  on  the  eontrai\y,  the  more  pru- 
dent of  our  octogenarians  seemed  to  favor  an  early -to-bed  move- 
ment. The  four  of  us  who  stayed  to  the  end,  closed  the  evening 
by  singing  "Auld  Lang  Syne"  with  enthusiasm,  if  not  with 
strict  harmony. 

The  next  morning  at  ten  the  intrepid  eight  rallied  at  the 
Union  Club  and  were  joined  by  Haskins  and  his  boy.  We 
motored  over  the  Cambridge  Charles  River  Parkway,  over  the 
Anderson  Bridge  to  talce  a  peek  at  the  Stadium  and  the  new 
buildings  of  the  lUisiness  Administration,  then  through  Har- 
vard Square,  taking  a  look  at  the  new  buildings  in  the  Yard, 
over  Concord  Avenue  to  Belmont,  to  the  house  of  Farnham's 
son,  Edwin  E.  Farnham,  where  we  were  hospitably  received  in 
memory  of  his  father ;  thence  back  to  Cambridge,  to  Quincy 
Street  and  our  Spread  at  Mrs.  Farlow's  where,  as  usual,  we 
drank  from  tlie  silver  bowl  presented  by  the  Class  to  its  Secre- 
tary. We  were  joined  here  by  Williams,  and  grouped  on  the  Far- 
low  doorsteps  by  Xotman,  who  took  our  picture,  while  half  a 
dozen  new.spaper  men  seized  the  chance  to  take  a  pot-shot  at  us 
with  their  cameras.  From  Quincy  Sti'eet  we  went  to  '76 's  Spread 
in  front  of  the  Pliillips  Brooks  House,  then  came  the  march 
around  the  Yard  to  the  "forum"  behind  Sever— and  thus  ended 
the  Celebration  of  the  Sixtietli  Aiuiiversary  of  the  Graduation 
of  the  Class  of  1S66. 


COM  M KNC EM KNT  DA V 

'Die  sun  slione  about  as  fiercely  on  Wednesday,  the  18tli  of 
.luly,  as  it  had  on  the  Hilh  and  tlie  17th;  but,  fortunately,  a  few 
clouds  and  intermittent  breezes  rendered  life  and  even  locomo- 
tion supportable.  Aeeortlinfrlv,  those  of  the  tlraduatinj;  ("lass 
wiio  had  safely  passed  through  the  fiery  furnace  of  Tuesday 
assembled,  with  tiiankful  hearts,  in  front  of  Ilolworthy,  some- 
wliere  in  the  nei{rld)orhood  of  ten  o'ehiek;  and.  niarsiialed  as  on 
Class  Day,  proceeded,  throufrh  an  admiring  and  jubilant  crowd 
of  youiifr  rasranuiflins,  to  fiore  Hall,  tlwre  to  receive  His  Ex- 
cellency the  Governor.  Anil  now  that  the  procession  is  halting, 
we  will  try  to  take  a  hasty  glance  at  its  composition.  At  the 
head  are  the  "part-men,"'  decked  out  in  their  borrowed  finery, 
the  cap  and  gown.  Ever-blessed  day,  when  the  coat  shall  no 
longer  be  stripped  from  the  back  of  the  poor  clergyman,  but  our 
Alma  Mater  shall  clothe  her  own  naked  ones!  But  the.se  do  not 
need  a  ditTerent  ilre.ss,  that  they  may  be  distinguished  from  their 
fellows.  Their  uneasy  motions  and  unnatural  gayety  mark 
them  out  plainly  enough.  After  the  poor  unfortunates  came 
their  idle  and  good-for-nothing  classmates,  to  the  number  of 
about  sixty,  in  coats  of  various  colors  and  cuts.  This  bold  de- 
fiance of  college  law  passed  unrebuked ;  at  least,  we  have  heard 
of  no  one's  degree  being  witiiheld  by  rea.son  of  it. 

But  now-  strains  of  martial  music  are  heard  in  the  di.stance; 
and  very  soon  there  bursts  on  the  gaze  of  the  astonished  spec- 
tator that  noble  military  pageant,  the  Boston  Lancers,  in  their 
most  dazzling  scarlet  uniforms,  escorting  tiic  Governor  and  his 
aids.  Our  military  friends,  however,  did  not  enter  the  grounds, 
but  took  up  the  line  of  march  for  the  Fresh  Pond  Hotel.  So  we 
will  leave  them  to  celebrate  high- jinks  at  that  fashionai)le  water- 
ing place,  and  return  to  the  young  men,  waiting  and  perspiring 
by  the  library.  That  "most  illustrious  man,"*  the  (Jovernor.  has 
at  length  descended  from  his  barouche,  and,  arm  in  arm  with 
our  "magnificent"*  President,  has  fallen  in  behind  the  Grad- 
uating  Class;  while  a  score  or  two  of  less  distinguished   but 


•  Vide  Commencement  Programme. 
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equally  heated  oentlemen  liave  taken  their  positions  after  tlieir 
Excelleneies.  And  now  the  procession,  still  attended  by  an  en- 
thusiastic delegation  of  the  "unwashed,"  takes  its  way  to  Dr. 
Newell 's  Church.  Hero  is  found  an  abundance  of  room;  for 
few  beyond  those  immediately  interested  in  the  speakers  have 
cared  to  run  the  risk  of  physical  anil  mental  prostration.  Of  the 
thirty-two  pieces  laid  down  in  the  programme,  sixteen  only  were 
delivered,  greatly  to  the  relief  of  all  concerned.  The  programme 
itself,  an  octavo  pamphlet  of  twelve  pages,  was  the  crowning 
triumph  of  the  day.  Written  in  better  Latin  than  Cicero  ever 
ilreamed  of,  it  excited  the  merriment  of  the  light  and  thought- 
less, but  tlie  pious  awe  of  the  great  numbers,  to  whom  it  was  a 
most  mysterious  and  spl)inx-like  riddle.  As  regards  the  render- 
ing of  the  several  orations,  etc.,  we  shall  attempt  no  discriminat- 
ing criticism.  In  the  language  of  that  judieiou,sly  worded  tele- 
gram, sent  all  over  the  country,  "the  performances  were  fully 
up  to  the  usual  standard."  The  la.st  oration  spoken,  the  last 
anxioiis  but  admiring  mother  and  sister  made  perfectly  happy, 
the  degrees  are  conferred  in  the  following  solemn  and  impres- 
sive manner.  The  President,  putting  on  the  black  cap,  speaks 
a  few  words  in  Latin,  after  the  manner  of  an  incantation ;  and 
then,  with  much  pushing  and  struggling,  that  part  of  the  Class 
of  '66  on  one  .side  of  the  broad  aisle  scrambled  upon  the  plat- 
form, listened  (?)  to  a  few  Latin  sentences,  delivered  with  the 
strangest  confuision  of  numbers,  genders,  and  cases,  and  then 
scrambled  down  again.  After  this,  the  other  side  of  the  broad 
aisle  rushed  up,  and  went  through  the  same  farce,  while  the  de- 
grees (A.B.)  were  handed  down  by  the  marshals,  and  to.ssed 
aboiit  among  the  new  graduates.  Then  came  the  degrees  in  law 
and  science,  etc.;  and,  at  la.st,  the  pew-doors  were  opened,  and 
the  patient  and  Jong-suffering  audience  released  from  their  vol- 
untary imjirisonment.  ^leanwhile,  the  Alumni  are  forming  at 
Gore  Hall  for  the  annual  Commencement  dinner.  Tlie  lengthy 
procession,  from  tlie  gi-ay-headed  patriarchs,  tottering  along 
under  huge  umbrellas,  to  their  lively  young  grandsons,  whose 
ingenuous  countenances  have  appeared  at  scarce  half  a  dozen 
Commencements,  divided  at  the  door  of  Harvard  Hall;  the 
younger  classes,  from   '55  or  so  downwards,  being  detailed  to 


Comiuons  Hall.  IUtc  llic  occiision  was  ccli'ljnitcd  in  truly 
jovial  style.  Col.  Theodore  Lyman  presided,  and  opened  the 
excreises  with  an  epic  poem,  (ilee-elub  and  eollepe  sonjrs  were 
.sini},'  with  -rreat  elTect,  the  choruses  lieinfr  rendered  in  a  manner 
tiiat  would  have  |)ut  even  the  "llamlel  and  llay<ln"  to  the 
blush.  Ket'ore  hreakin},'  up,  "Auld  Lan<r  Syne"  was  given  in 
the  good  old  way,  on  tiie  green  in  front  of  the  hall. 

In  Harvard  Hall,  the  exercises  were  less  protracted  and  less 
interesting,  eating  and  drinking  forming  the  principal  |)art  of 
the  programme.  However,  we  were  treated  to  a  letter  from  the 
oldest  living  graduate,  Hon.  Samuel  Thatcher,  Bangor,  Me., 
Class  of  '!):i.  and  a  speech  from  Governor  Bullock.  As  usual. 
"St.  Martins"  was  sung,  under  the  leadership  of  Mr.  Sibley, 
whose  grand  old  voice  rang  out  as  fresh  as  on  his  first  Com- 
mencement. Thus,  gradually,  the  meeting  broke  up  into  little 
knots  of  friends  or  classmates.  And  each  went  to  his  home, 
stronger  and  happier,  let  us  hope,  for  the  shake  of  the  hand,  and 
the  word  of  greeting  and  encouragement  exchanged  with  the 
friends  of  his  youth. 

Finally,  the  Lancers  returned  from  their  elephantine  revels; 
and,  marehing  up  Quincy  Street,  bore  off  the  Governor  from 
the  lingering  embrace  of  our  "Prieses  Magnificus."  Again  the 
line  of  march  was  formed,  this  time  somewhat  hurriedly;  for 
the  clouds  overhead  looked  very  threatening.  And  well  drenched 
were  they  before  they  had  crossed  Cambridge  Bridge;  while  His 
Excellency,  crouching  under  his  umbrella, — a  .scanty  protection 
against  the  deluge  of  rain,— must  have  sighed,  as  he  compared 
the  cares  of  office  with  the  irresponsibility  of  a  private  station, 
and  fondly  thought  of  a  seat  in  the  passing  lior.sc-car.     Vanity 

of  vanities,  all  is  vanity ! 

Graduated. 
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